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He replied:

Your words break my heart. They express my heart's inmost wish.
My patience is at an end, loved comrade! But where the days are long, the
nights are long too. How can love hope for everlasting happiness ? Let us
destroy separation, aye, even life itself. While the sun is yet in the sky, let
jjjs meet the unknown; close our eyes and attain unity.1

His lyrics have no exotic flavour in them. They came
fresh from a heart open to a vivid emotional experience and
paved the way for Nanalal's artistic creations. This
experience was reality to the poet, its literary expression
but an accident; and hence the fresh, warm charm of his
poems. But religious devotion captured his imagination;
he fell under the influence of Swedenberg; and literature
was the loser.

II

Kattlpi, The Peacock, is the name by which literature
knows of the short-lived Sursinhji Gohel, Thakor of Lathi
(1874-1900). His works are: Poems collected in one volume,
styled Kalnplno KekZrava, The Notes of a Peacock, (1913);
K^shmtrno Pravnsa, Travels in Kashmir; Mula ane MudrikU
JJ1912) a novel; Kalnpim Patro (1922), Letters; Samvnda,
?i/alogues and Letters onSwedenborg (1923); andN$rihrdaya
(k**3) a novel.

At sixteen he married two wives, the favourite being
styled by the poet Rama. But the sentimental prince fell
in love with Shobhana, a maid of the princess, who came
of a community from which the male and female attendants
of the chiefs of Kathiavada are drawn. She was ' a piece
of kacchi stone' at first, but the poet's love and train-
ing turned her into a gem. He was prevailed upon to give

2jf f^ f&q* ^^j !